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CIIAPTER VIL
A TALK WITH MR. WADDY.

HEODORE resolved that he
must hie to the shed In the
galf dunes, complete the flying

machine and bring It to the
notice of the world In spite of the en-
mity of Mr. Shayue, upon which he
now confidently counted. He must—

“] know." broke in Mr. Cralghead,
gazing at the celling through wreaths
of smoke, “the yearnjugs of your sub-
troplcal Alabaminn system. But be
practical. You cotie to this emporium,
of which, alus, neither of us Is fated
to be an alumupus, and you find me in
fine fettle save that 1 am unrelated to
the world. I nm an Antaeus with no
fmmedlate jrospects of my
tootsies to mother earth; a storage bat-
tery us big as Pike’s peak, but insu-
lated from the mass of demagneiized
humanity; a great force for a nuwinber
of things, with no way of proving it
What do you do? You muke a profes
slon for me. 1 was nauzht, not to men-
tion naughty. What am 1 now? A
great persomnl Injury lawyer, devel
oping into a prosperous ambulnnce
chaser. I was out of touch with the
world of finunce, 1 have now laid the
foundation for the organization of the
great Carson-Craighend Aeronef cor
poration!"”

“What do you
Carson.

“What I suy! What I say! Through
a long, colonuaded, peristyled vista of
marble and onyx 1 can sce nalled to
the back fence the hide of Ar. Finley
Shayne,

“But 1 have no clothes,” Carson
urged.

“Clothes!” scornfully repeated Cralg-
head. “What are they? Merely woven
fabrics to flll bags to secure credit
withal at hotels. And you need no
credit, for this room Is mine for the
whole term of the treatments paid for
by some one into whose compuny 1
dropped or rose during my last shore
leave frowm the good ship Lithin, but
by whom I have no ldea. Clothes, lu-
deed! Scat!”

“But It's cold here,” persisted Car-
son, feeling helpless in the toils of this
serpentine logic. “I'm not prepared for
this climate.”

“Look abroad!” commanded Cralg-
head, with a gesture toward the win-
dow. “The sun beats down upon the
last remnants of the snow, and the lit-

t1a hrooke eive the glad ha-ba to the
river and send down the sllky billet

doux of the catkin to remind him that
they've busted loose and are bhurling
themselves Into his arms. Why, darn
you, it's spriug! And you cam stay
right here—steam heat, bath, hot and
cold water, padded cell in connection—
oh, falr youth, I love thee! Let wme
finish bunkoing Mr, O'Grady and start
the Aecronef company. Don't be a
clam!"

“You kpow how I feel about those
damages, but if I could get the capital
for the aerouef"— -

“Why, you don't doubt my practical
genius, do you,” queried Cralghead: in
astonishment—*in other people's af-
fairs, 1 mean, of course? Why, sir, If
In vlew of my fallure with my own 1
can't handle other people's business
then what becomes of my ability? 1
tell you, haughty southron, I'm good
for something! I have found a billion-
alre, and you shall meet him."”

All that day Carson watched Cralg-
head. From a trunk covered with the
labels of forelgn travel Craighead took
a sheet of cardboard and painted upon
it an elaborate slgn which bore tur
legend, “Cralghead. Attorney and Coun
selor at Law.” This he fasten~d o
side the door, chuckling from thuo *
time as the passersby pnused ns if
read it. After awhile he added to !
“Personal Injury Cases n Speci iy’

Cralghead went out Inte and hrows
back several legal lookiug books, wihi
be ranged upon the dresser i1 dusi
formidabilitr—an old set of Ilinw
gtatutes and a tattered DBroom’s “La
gal Maxims,” from which he rem
unctuously such Latin aphorizsms as
“De minimis non curat lex,” “I"alsus
in uno. falsus in omnibus,”" and the iike.
aod lectured upon them very informa-

tively. The remainder of the llbrary
consisted of a ten years' file of Mar-
tindaie's Legal Directory, contsining
nothing more authoritutive than lists
of the world's lawyers.

“Where did you get them?' asked
Theodore,

“Secondhand man,” replied Craig-
head, “on approval. We must keep up
appearances even if we have to buy
!cm.tl

They went out for a walk to give
0'Grady a chance, as Craighead ex-
pressed It, to see what he was up
pgainst, a statement that mystified
Theodore greatly.

On their return Mr, O'Grady scemed
to have been wrought upon by what
he was “up against,” for le asked Mr.
Cralighead If he would be so good as to
give him a few minutes. Mr. Craig-
head looked at his watch, pleaded lack
of time and asked Theodore if their
business could wait. When Curson ad-
mitied that it could O'Grady said
“wThank you, sir,” in the tone of a por-
ter accepting a tip.

What under heaven had suddenly
raised the expelled Cralghead from bhis
desplsed position In the lnstitute to a
thing to Inspire terror and panic Theo-
dore could not imagine nor guess the

vesidng

mean?* ejaculnted

_._reason for Cralghead’s sardonic laugh-

ter as he sat in thelr roow drawing In-
dictments against O'Grady and With-
erspoon. He saw, however, that these
were awesome documents, which set
forth in a large, round hand that these
gentlemen had been gullty of obtain-
ing money under false pretenses, false
fmprigsonment, maliclous assault and
the like, all done “feloniously, of mal-
ice prepense and aforethought, not
baving the fear of God before thelr
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exon, LR Isiiniod Eeieunto by the
devil' und “ngainst the peace and g
pity of the state of Hiluols and cons
trary to the statutes In such cases
made and provided.”

“Pheodore, when we return,” sald
Cralghead, “this room wlill be full of
corpses knocked stiff by these im-
peachments of O'Grady and Withers
spoon. Take the spoor of the billlon-
aire. IMike—oh, hike—with me!" They
crossed a dim fiedd, followed a farm
road and came back iuto the village
from the opposite side. Cralghead
hurrled Carson to a broad porch under
tall elms and maples kuobby with
swelling buds. He pushed a button,
and they waited.

At slow steps in the hall Cralghead
squeezed Carson’s arm gpasmodically.
The door opened, nand a low figure

| stood before them in which Theodore

noted something famillar, and a volce
not altogether strange, he thought, lu-
vited thom luto the “other room."
syfr. Carson,” snld Mr. Cralghead.
“does not recognize in our host the
erstwhile guide of my wandering and
wabbly feet, Mr. Carson, In your new
and fully established capacity ag a re-
spectable citizen let me present you to
Mr. Waddy, to whose counsel, precept
aud example while acting as my at-
tendant 1 feel myself indebred for my
complete restorntien to Philistinebood.
Mr. Carson, Mr., \Waddy!™
AMr. Waddy, lznoering this refntrodue-
tion. led them si'ently down the hall
past a door, which gave fofth scufiilng
gsouinls, fenutle voices and the peeping
4 chickens, nnd took them into
n e don, the shelves of which were
covervd with books—tall, imposing,
learned looking towes in time dark-
ened bindings—where they sat down In
leather covered chalrs gray with dust.
=S you did reely drop lnto the gur-
den s thelr host finally asked.
answered Carson, “I think it
i<h *o tnke the risk, but 1 did.”
9 querled Waddy, and Carson
explained.
I foull:hnes

Y

oy * anldl Mr. Waddy.
cllenee feil aenin, broken at last

o Inguiry as to whether
was active In eight banks

Mr. VWaady
ard if he Cid not find his dutles irk-
RO,

“No." repiicd Waddy.

“The things
grovoed up ou me. 1 never wanted to
be a banker, but my rents kep’ loadin'
we up with deposits, an® 1 sort of got
one bank after another—darn itl—coun-
try banks—the boys run ‘em. I came
here to have a quict time in my own
way, su' see low I make out. They
wanted me to put on style. They reck-
oned 1 wns golng to when 1 bought
this place. 1 coulld slick up an' go to
stockholders' fueciin’s, an' the boys
never knowed. Au' jort ns I got things
right Caroline’s man dics, an® here she
comes to ‘take care’ of me! 1 shan't be
allowed to earn n cent Ly workin’ for
Witherspoon, an' it brought me Into
such soclety. Them jags is mighty nice
fellers, some of ‘em.”

“1 thank vou,” said Craighead, with

| an excess of manner. “And as for your

being condewmmned by family pride to
sterile usele-sness, It Is truly a shame,
But Is Caroline n relative?”

“Unly daughter,” answered Mr. Wad-
dy. “Come to live with me. Settin’
things to rights.”

“ar. Waddy,” sald Cralghead, “bear
up under this. It may be for the best.
And let us take up Mr, Carson's great
project for mounopolizing aviation. I
have long believed that some one
would turn up with the machine to
subordinate all others, Lut since the
time of Sa:itcs-Dumont, Farman and
the Wrights aerlal navigation has
mde no real progress. Mr. Carson is
the genius. We offer you the unique
chance to be with us comaster of the
world. Mr. Carson will be glad to ex-
plain his aeronef.”

“1 wun't put a cent in it!" sald Mr,
Waddy.

Carson's heart sank,

“Certainly not,” replied Cralghead,
as If Mr. Waddy's refusal were the
most natural thing In-the world, “until
you have ciphered the thing down to
brass nails. And then— But tell Mr,
Waddy abont it, Mr. Carson, You need
nnt enter Into the offers of milllons we
inve had and spurned. Just describe
the machine.”

Carson switched on the lights, and
they gathered abeut the table. =

—

“"CHAPTER VIIL
ME. WADDY INVESTS.

HE young man talked slowly.
Once in awhile Mr. Waddy In-
terjected a question which
evinced Intelligent comprehen-
sion of the heuart of Carson's explana-
ton,  Carson expluinedsrhat bis aero-
nef differed from all others fn having
wings like a bird's, which did not tap,
like those of the absurd orthopters and
yel used half their surface in beating
the air with a straight thrust like that
of an oar in water,

“Don’t yeh use screws?' asked Wad-
dy.

“Not at all.” answered Carson. “The
gerew can never be effective, because
it strikes with a slant, It will do In
water, but air requires a more effec-
tive thrust. When your propeller
blade moves at n hundred miles an
hour, say. you have a lift of thirty
pounds to the square foot of surface
with the direct stroke. But the surface
of the screw'—

“Now, how d'yve figger that?"

Carson repented Inboriously.

“Why,” sald Carson. *1 ean I
welghts that none of the other airships
can stir and iy off like an eagle with a
fish!"

The farmer-bunker and the Inventor
were so absorbed thit they scarcely
notlced the eutrance of a messenger
from the Ilustitute with a message
from Mr, O'Grady asking if Mr, Craig-
head would step outside for a moment
nor Cralghead's withdrawal and re-
turn.

“The direction of the blow of the
propeller,” said Carson, “is under per-
fect control. A bird's wing Isn't. This
Is a better wing than an eagle's.”

“Kin you raise right straight up,”
asked Waddy, “wdthout running along
like a buzzard ¥

] gure can,” replled Carson, falling
tnto dialect. “No bird ean do that—no
big bird. It's a better, stronger flier

_than any bird. The best any other ma-

chine can do s to support four pounds
to the square foot of surface. With
my new motors 1 can fly off with five
times that, and T've got four times
thelr bearing surface. 1 can carry
mall and express at a profit or passen-
gers that can afford it. I can hover
over a ship with good heavy torpedoes
and sink her and evertake any vessel
that floats. I can”—

“Wihat kind of mofors you got. ".in-

Yo

| over water mehbe?”

Teprupted Wiy,

Carson went Inte detatla, The old
mian  looked through his  eyebrows,
whiskers and mustaches at Carson and |
the drawings,

sWhat if your engines stop” he
asked, “when you're nomile high and

o1 can sear,” answered Carson, *1
enn make headway and gain height
with no power If there’s o wind, and
| can sty up for hours with the pro-
pellers set for neroplanes.  But the
best thing T haven't mentionod—the
gyroscople alancing device.™

“What's that ¥ asked Mr. Waddy,

“Why, It's the successful application
of the gyroscope to aviation."

“Phey used to talk about that” ob-
gerved Mr. Waddy, “long ago—the
Brennan single rail ronds, T thought
it turned out that the gyroscopes was
too heavy f'r alr work."”

“They are too heavy. erled Theo-
dore, “if you use them to do the bal-
ancing. That's sure. «And so we have
had to balavce by feellng, just as we
do a Dbieyele, Thought lsn't quick |
encnel, <o vou have to rely on feeling,
as n bird does. Dut 1 ure little gyro-
seopes 1ot o condrol by their weight
amd stress, bnt to distribute power to
the wings ned rodders—pesitive, auto-
matie distribution of power. " Why, it
the ensineer of my machine should
fall dend It wonld fly on just as he set
it until the fuel was exhausted. It
feels and thinks.”

They @il not notlee the opening of
the door ner see the woman who en-
tered.

“Papa.” she sald,

Mr. Waddy rose hastily and faced
her. She luoked like Mr, Waddy, but
was undeninbly pretty. He was blocky
and shert: she, round and plump, with
gmall bands and feet, The turned up
pug nose of Mr. Waddy was moditied to
a delightful little refrousse effect in her,

“Papa.” gald she, “this s hardly a
place o which to enterinin these gen-
temen, We have cleared out the east
parelor”

“0, ves! assented Mr, Waddy, with
foveri<h haste. *To be sure, Carolinel
Take “em in, won't you? I've got to
soe the Bited man. My daughter, Mrs.
Graybill, Mr, Cralghead: Carollne, a—
a friend of mine, Mr. Carson of Ala-
b, Fxcuse me for a minute, gentle-

Thiass

pper”” sald she, amiling, *will be
SOPV L VerY Boon,"

The long dining room was gloomy
with decaved gentility—hlack beams,
dark wainscoting and a broad plate
ril  bearing  wrenches, clevises, ofl
enns nid baskets of eggs labeled as to
breeds and dates. During the menl
Cralghend eame out amuzingly i his
enconnters  with  Mrs.  Grayblil, to
whom. as it seemed to Theodore, he
was making violent love, Alr. Waddy
gat burie! fn thought, save when he
questioned Carson concerning the aero-
nef,

“There’s no einch In It said Mr.
Wa'dy, “no monopoly, an' as soon as
ft's public everybody'll build ‘em. I
do lmsines: on cinches.”

O, twii the patents, Mr, Waddy!"
eried Cradghend, “Yon forget the pat-
enes"”

“They explre in a few yenrs,” said
AMr. Waddy, *an’ then where are yeh?
Land, now-that 1 made my money
fn—lind's an eternal eineh,”

“Mr. Waddy.” said Craizhead, “this
matter of secuting exclusive control of
the air Is a vart of our plans. It is
one of my specialties.”

Carson was amazed, Mr. Waddr
grunted as If lightly fmpressed, as no
doubt he waus.

“How dong will It take you,” said
te, “to kind of draw out your plan
for clinchin' the countrol of the air le-
gally ¥

“0h, n very brief time" said Cralg-
tend. 1 have installed a fine law 1l
brary in 1wy apartments so the consul-
tatlo:n of nuthorities will be ensy, but"—

“\Well,” [nterrupted Mr. Waddy, “if
you cun have that done by the time
Mr. Carson ean go where his machine
Is, put it in shape an’ fy back it'll do.
When he lghts in the front yard an'
you Lriug me a good law proof monop-
oly I'll go in with you, but he's got
to feleh u letter from Moblle within
tweniy-four hours o the time it's
stamped there. I'm from Missouri!
What say¥”

“Done™ eried Craighead.

Theodore was trembling.

“Before we call it a bargain.” sald
I'heodore, “1 should like n word with
Mr. Craighead if you will excuse me.”

sCertaluly,” sald Mrs, Graybill

Craighead faced Carson inquiringly
14 they found themselves ulone in the
Ll

»1 wish to explain,” sald Theodore.
‘it I—1 ean't pay the charges on the

“I'VE BETTLED THE CASE OF CARSON VER-
§US THI SLATTERY INSTITUTE.”

motors: | can't get them down to the
beach. So how can we accept Mr
Waddy's offery”

“Gad, cunnel,” exclaimed Craighead,
“I'm glad you told me in private in-
stead of disclosing our impecunious-
pness to his Waddiness. But have no
fear. Yoh carry Caesar and his fortunes.
I have the fund for the motors."

Craighead drew. from his pocket a
roll of bills, the outer one of rather
startling magnitud:

“Fees.” sald C

Alr Products |

weiuitl aid ermnpingy, 1've aettied the
cune of Ciarson versus the Siattery In
stitute. Fafr sir, we have i swollen
fortune.” g

“What do you mean?" asked Carson,

o] mean,” sald Crajghead, “that this
roll of talnted money s our loot of the
emporium, Wit well that 1 sgonked "em
plenty.”

“put 1 ean't allow thig!™ eried The-
odore,

“It's already allowed,” answered
Cralghead, with an air of perfect inuo-
conce. “Come, eallow sir, we can’t be-
gin now the rminous policy of =serufi-
nizing the : w of our supplies. We
~nn endow # college latep, and that—
Whnt you doing?"

Carson wus :hmmiu-,: the bills into
his pocket.

“(Going back to Mr. Waddy,” sald
he. “Come on."

“Aye, gye. sir,” sald Cralghead, his
hand to his forelock. “Dut [ warns
vou, capting, that there's hreakers dead
ahead and on both bows and that
Craighend’s the only pilot as knows
these waters. But here's with you,
if it's to Davy Jones!”

“Mr., Waddy,” said Theodore, wallk-
fng up to him and looking him in tho
face, “before accepting your offer |
must make sure that I ean fultitl may
part of it. T must install the motors in
the aeronef. , There are some nancial |
arrangements to be made. It may be|
gome weeks'"'— |

“I'll let you haye what money you
need.” said Mr. Waddy. 1 know how |
it gen'ly Is with these here geninses.”

Thendore grasped the old man's
hands, hig face Aushed with jov.

o1 aecept your advances with pleas- |
ure,” sald he. “and within sisty days !
I shall be here sith the aeronef™ {

“Ag certnin,” snid Craighead, *ns the |
world turns over sixty times on 8
shafting. Got your order, Mr. Wad-
dy!" !

They took thelr departure.

Aftor retiving they lay awake, ex-|
changing remarks and supreestions
across the dark room. |

wOh. about that monev!” said Car-|
son. “1 must return it to Dr, Wither-|
spoon, Craighend. You won't misun- |
derstand me. will you®"' !

“Not In the lenst.”” replied Cralghead
sleepily. “Ingrowing conscience aund |
all that rot. Get over It ns yon get
richer, you know. 1 wouldl fain tlr(-um|
of Caroline." ¢

«CHAPTER IX.

THE TSCEPTION OF “UNCLE THEODORE."

HEODORE'S mind, habituated

to the airy ense of an unnut-|

tered faith In his mastership

of the alr. felt the gnlling of

reality as he walked westward from

the statlon toward dilupidated Car-
son's Landing.

Reated on a stump, he songht mental

adjustment before entering his house,

He had had his ehance with Shayne,

“the prince of the powers of the alr,”
and had thrown it away iu hot words
to Shuyne, in a biow to Siiberberg and
by leaping from thé Roe into the un-
knosvn abyss of night. These were
actualities. The broken deflector of
the parachute he carried proved that,
as did the memory of his foolishness
over Shayne's nlece, now happily for-
ever past.

Mr. Waddy’s money and Mr. Cralg-
head's telegrams saved the day.

The first three yellow dispatches had
come In one delivery at Nashville, ad-
dressed to “Theodore Carson, the Illus-
trious luventor and Thaumaturge,
Care Conductor, Train 75" Theodore,
the illustrious, eould not accumulate
the courage to ask for them, but the
wise conductor had pounced suddenly
upon him and sald, “I reckon you're
Mr. Cuarson.”

“Yield not to temptation, fear or cold
feet,” the first read. *“Your Uncle Ful-
ler is at the heln.” This was signed
“The Great Uncalled,” with the first
two words run together as “Thegreat”
in a telegraph operator's effort to re-
duce to the semblance of a name Mr.
Craighead's nom de guerre, The sec—
ond ran: “Have no fear, Monopoly is
a8 clear In the alr as on the land,
Apologies to Sir Humphrey Gilbert.
None to any one else by a dern sight,
Conspuez Shayne” This was sigued
“Craighead, the Legul Bloodhound.”
“An old Broom,” ran the more mys-
terlous next, “albelt minus one cover
and dog's eared, nevertheless sweeps
elean, He yokes the whirliglg to our
car and sweeps the howling skles!”
(Signed) “Dandy Jim of Caroline Gray-
bill.* The fourth, delivered at Bir-
mingham, was addressed to General
Theodore Carson, M. A. (“Monopolist
of the Alr™), and consisted of ten
repetitions of “Eureka,” signed “D. J.
I'Jf C"’ o

The last came at Bay Minette and
was too astonishing to be explained on
any theory consistent with Craighead’s
gobriety and sanity. “Carolive’s dad,"
it réand, “falls dead at unveiling of
Broom Idea. Sees ubsolute cinch and
rises to it as per [felong custom.
Formed today Universal Nitrates and
Alr Products company. Laws of West
Virginia. You come in for 25 percent. |
Caroline Impressed. Either universal
genius or rodents in campanile, Great-
ly encouraged, not to say titivated.
Almost converted to bellef in my own
sehemes and self, but am cautionsly
guspending judgment. Will hnve Chi-
eago surronuded by time you return. .
Go enst to Wheellng (or Is Charleston
capital? tonight and will incidentally
run up and coustruet first line of cir- |
cumvallation (see cyclopedia) about
Greater New York. Monopoly end of
deal absolutely nailed down; brass |
nails, with Waddy donbloons coming |
copious. Up to you to produce filer.
Getting wabbly in head. Losing falth
In you as concrete entity. Have you
any neronef? Answer ‘Yes' or ‘No' at
once” 'This nlso was signed “D. J. of
Carollne.”

What could he mean by an “an old
Broom?" The old copy of Broom's Le-
gal Maxims in Craighend's “library”
was Indeed minus a cover and dog’s
eared, but how this “Broom" could.
even in metaphor, yoke the whirliglg
to auny cur and sweep the howling
gkies Carson could not guess. Mr
Waddy's demand for aeronautical mo-
nopoly was being complied with, to
Mr. Craighead’'s mind, and the last
telegram seemeqd to fmply that the bu-
colic financier had been convinced. His
“falling dead” might mean much cv
little, but his “doubloons coming co-
pious™ was eloquent of falth.
what In the name of all the gods at
once could a “Universal Nitrates and
mpany” mean in an

© the en

silken

| emerged
naleness, turned ba

And \

portal povientlon deal aF thope mye
sagrronnd-

lertons expressdons ahout
Ine™ Chileago s Greater New York?

Woll. Aunt Chioe was in there, shuf-
Aine abent, wondering where he might
b, i hore he was, looking on Specs
trally angd unsuspected,
men  human  Twpilze  to
proach, Theedore W alked om, concenl-

seeret

od Lotween the Spanish bayonets and | E

a somhber 1o of red eodars, elimbed
a of the Into
the brosd hadl and np to hig poom. into |
epped quickly, breathing a
lirtle herder lle opened the closet |
for a clunse of clothes srnrted
back In wenderment guite as paralyz-
T horrer, for his clothes were |
gone,  Instenl there sat n huge triok |
with it lid baek, 1ts open tray full of |
Ices, gloves, |
openwork  things |
O the hooks

vernndn, seuttlod

which he st

nnd

s

hogipry, enrsets,
handlerchiefs and
of mystery aid rerror
were mauy. many others quite as aw-
ful. frilled svd et and ratiled and
plalted garments, siths, dinitles, eash-
meres, lnens, cottons and soft light
woolens, fiiline his eloget and spread
against the wall for aecilt reasons con-
nected with keeping them in shape,
fnindd ||1'.\1|'”1|=!;-: from the trunk were
more clothes, while in corners of ‘the
beddroom were more trunks

A lizhit step sounded, nnd ge froze
to n starme of panle and tagnee and
paralysis.  Sutue entered.  Iis
heart boupdid and then sghed still, for
vehe of the dgfes, Shinyne's
niece, Virsinia, l‘llll'[’ﬁlg Jountily.
maddeninglv, like a rghl woman k-
fng possession of his®hedroom as ler
own! She lad o litfle sabjectively de-
rived smile her s, held In &er
hands n spray of hnekieherry hivoms,
whizh she put to her nostrils and then
stuck in g vase by the ofd mirror

“Payche!™ he stauinered,

With a little serean she darted to-
ward the door, recognizid him as he
I liis
vle, her bl v her
bireast and ¢ palpfiation in the
Wy uf her zown, ke the heart of #
snared robin,  Yet she was the jeast
excited of the twain,  [Her alaro ceas-
ed with her recognition of him,

My rvobber” snid she in
whisper. ~Oh, 'm so glad!”

one

it wis I’

from closet, noned

i el

a half

:ndd he, “wher you say

Fou are .'.E: -

“Oh, I'm so glad you aren't dashed
to pleces!”" she cried. “I've scen you
falling, falling, fulling, in my drenms
and never.ulighting!  But evidently
you did)”

“Yos," sitld he, “quite safe.
came you here?”

“Oh, I live here,”
how did vou know? Or did you just
happen? Shull I hide you? I'll never
betray you, never, no matter what they
suy you've donel”

“You—belong—here?" repeated The-
odore wonderingly. “IHere? You—you
live here?”

“Yes,” sald she hurrledly—"“with
my uncle. I couldn't endure the
Shaynes und Silberbergs any longer.
Why, the way they did just drives
people to ¢rime!  And I you did any-
thing it was in open war with the of-
ficers and not by stealth as the
Shaynes and Silberbergs do. | told
them so to their teeth—only you ought
to reform nsud all that, you kuow.
And | conldn't bear Aunt Marie any
more.” here the voice trembled, “though
everybody will say I'm ungrateful and
all that. And General Carson's family
are all my relatives in the world, ex-
cepl the Shaynes. And this is their
plantation—my unecle that I never saw
lives here—and [ eame to him. [ hope
he wou't hafe me. I'd rather not have
to ask him to shelter a robber the very
first thing. wnd so | hope you aren't
pursued. But If you are 1’1l hide you
before I'll xee you cuught. Therel”

Mr. Carsen reeled back against the
wall, drew his hands across his eyes
and looked ngain. She seemed to be
there still. rather nearer than before,
hands elasped in adorable anxiety, di-
vinest pity in her eyes.

“Of course it's a shock,” snid Miss
Suarez, “to Iind you"—

“1 am sorrv,” sald Theodore, “to have
shocked you by being visible. [I"—

“Ol, now,” said Miss Suarez. “Try
to supply ellipses —and — and  those
things. 1 meant to find yon so”—

“So Ineapable of—so lacking in the
qualities of—of—of"—

“You're gradually gettine closer to
it,” commented Virginin, “Our danger,
where tlhiere is nobody hanging about
to sort of mitlzate—no, not that—to—
ton__

“Ta absorh and diffuse the ‘shock,
gugeested the engineer.

“The very word.” sald she. *Why,
uncle, you're elever—once in awhile”—
“Thank yon, Miss Virginin, 1"—
“Don't interrupt, please. Our dan-
ger here in the wildernesa Is that of
not catehing the shades of expres- |
gion, The nuanges one hns to have |
ground inte one’s system with regard |
to one's friends—if nuaneces can be
ground into anything—and that we'll
misunderstand and fight and pull hair

But how

sald she. “But

needlessly—doesn’'t  that cover the
case?"
“1 don’'t think it does quite. But

you were saying 1 lack some quality.
Ilease go an.”

“The quality of unclehood,” said she.
“You don't create the role, 1 suppose
my image of- a°charmingz young rob-
ber, for you're not bid looking, uncle.
you know."

Theodore blushed.

“Piracy and yegglsm

and  those

things are so incompatible with one's
only surviving live live-with-able un
ele,” sald Virginia,

“In *The Iiibes In the Wood,"" sald
Theadore, “the uncle was quite that
sort."”
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